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shall I do?" he cried. "I know. I'll send the boys for Doctor
. "What is the use of sending for Doctor Jen? He can do
nothing. If it is to live, it will live, and, if not, it will die. If
it dies, so much the better for everybody. A wife is like the
paint on the walls. When it is faded, another coat is put on.
If I die, you will make her your first wife. She is clever enough
to manage this household."
"I'm surprised you have patience even to quarrel with her,"
Hsi-mfen Ch'ing said, "You ought to treat her as dung and
leave her alone. If we don't send for Doctor Jen, the anger
will get into your system and we shan't be able to get it out
again. Then it will be too late to do anything,"
"Send for old woman Liu, and I will take her medicine,"
the Moon Lady said. "I will ask her to use a needle on my
head and get rid of the headache."
''That's absurd," Hsi-men Ch'ing said. "What does that
old whore know about women's ailments? I shall send a boy
with a horse for Doctor Jen at once."
"You can do so if you like, but I won't see him."
Hsi-mfen Ch'ing paid no attention. He went to the outer
court and said to Ch'in T'ung: "Get a horse at once and go
for Doctor J6n. Be quick. Bring him back with you," Ch'in
T'ung got a horse and was away like a cloud of smoke. Hsi-
m£n Ch'ing went back to the Moon Lady's room and told the
maids to make some gruel. But when the gruel was brought,
the Moon Lady would not eat it.
Ch'in T'ung came back and said Doctor J£n was at the
palace and his people said he would come the next morning.
The Moon' Lady saw that messengers had come several
times from Master Ch'iao to invite Hsi-mSn Ch'ing. "The
doctor will be here to-morrow," she said. "You had better go
or our kinsman Ch'iao will be angry."
"If I go, who will see to you?"
The Moon Lady laughed. "You silly fellow," she said.
"None of this. Off^you go. There is nothing seriously wrong
with me. Leave me alone. Perhaps I shall feel better. If I do,
I'll get up and have something to eat with my sister-in-kw.
Don't jdc so excited."
Hsi-m€n Ch'fog said to Flute of Jade: "Go for Aunt Wu

